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MARINE POST ESTABLISHED AT COCO SOLO, 
CANAL ZONE 


The Marine detachment at Coco Solo, Canal Zone, 
came into official being with the order of the Major 
General Commandant transferring one Captain, one 
Lieutenant and fifty men from the Marine Barracks, 
Quantico, Va., to the Canal Zone. 

The new post is going to be an excellent one. Coco 
Solo is about fifteen miles from Colon, the American 
city, or Christobal, the Panamanian city, at the Atlan- 
tic end of the Canal. The Naval Station is across a 
narrow bay from the Coast Artillery post which pro- 
tects the Atlantic entrance to the Canal. A railroad 
runs from the Army post to Colon and excellent roads 
over which a machine will carry one from Colon for 
one, two, or three bucks depending on how long the 
occupant has been in the country and how well he 
knows the habits of taxi drivers, also enable one to 
travel to and from camp with ease. Both Colon and 
Christobal are satisfactory places to visit now and then. 
The new detachment will consist of the following men: 

Captain, John L. Doxey. 

Second Lieutenant, Lewis A. Hohn. 

First Sergeant, Anderson, Robert V. 

Sergeants, Davison, Edward G.; Hickman, Clyde; 
McGarvey, Terence. 

Corporals, Borrowski, Edy; Guillard, Emil; Grant, 
Arthur R.; Schillenkamp, Anton F.; Staniford, Harold; 
Warner, Robert P. 

Trumpeter, Molar, William E. 

Privates, First Class, Breugman, Arthur G.; Camp- 
ton, John T.; Etner, John H.; Jacobson, Albert; King, 
Harvey; Lloyd, Henry D.; Newman, Robbie L.; New- 
some, Rufus; Rexin, Carl R. 

Privates, Aldrich, Orlando; Ban, John; Brewer, Mer- 
rill B.; Chambless, Louis G.; Fisher, Marion H.; Fitz- 
gerald, Martin P.; Freyvogle, Phillip A.; Goodwin, 
Lester; Hokenson, Herbert H.; Holgerson, Howard O.; 
Hartzell, John E.; Hewitt, Herman W.; Jones, Barney 
C.; Kaplan, Peter; Montgomery, George L.; Morris, 
Joseph F.; Moore, Harry D.; O’Neil, John E.; Rogal, 
Herbert C.; Roberts, Stephen; Reising, Louis W., Jr.; 
Ridgeway, Paul L.; Rogers, Eugene; Spink, Henry N.; 
Shippert, Edwin F.; Scharlach, Aaron H.; White, 
Samuel W.; Wallace, James E.; Westcott, William H.; 
Zahra, Joe. 





AN EARFUL FROM SANTO DOMINGO CITY, D. R. 

Now if you'll sit down some place and be comfort- 
able I'll tell you a few on the gang in our lovely city. 
It might not interest some of you, but there are a lot 


of the old timers from whom it might draw a wheeze. 
At least it will keep both of us out of trouble for a 
few minutes. If you are all like “Pig Iron” (Marine 
Gunner) Jones you’ll just emit a horse laugh and 
say, “Fair enough, Old Settler.” For the information 
of “Pig Iron’s” absent friends he has just been elected 
an honorary member of the Dumbell Club, which club 
was originated a few weeks ago by our undisputed 
champion breeze shooter, James Bootright Montague, 
1st Sergt., the only man in the Marine Corps who can 
bring his face to parade rest and part his teeth in 
the middle. .He was caught sitting on the wall at 
Fort Ozama the other night howling out his woes to 
the Carribean Sea in the form of “I want to go back to 
aviation.” There was a little more howling done about 
that time by Captain Dickerson, who was Officer of the 
Day. His howling was very concise and to the point, 
however. “Lock him up.” Captain Dickerson is look- 
ing, with blood in his eye, for the bird that invented 
double-entry bookkeeping. Speaking of howling, we 
heard the Angony Seven howling (they called it sing- 
ing) the other night up at Camp Lowe under the super- 
direction of Staff Sergeant Niles. They were practic- 
ing the song “Pass Around the Laurels, Here Comes 
First Sergeant Stock.” Niles wants to have the gang 
sing this song at the next Dumbell meeting, but Stock 
says “No chance.” Stock says the only song on the 
market now is “I Love Me.” We only find one fault 
with Stock, and that is that he tries to knock home- 
runs on the tennis court instead of the ball diamond 
and he don’t growl quite enough. 


The Marines cleaned house in the baseball series 
with the natives here this year, much to the surprise 
of the natives, who had begun to think they were good. 
1st Sergt. Haggarty umpired the last game of the 
season in the absence of “Pig Iron” Jones. He must 
have done a pretty good job, for the only ones to kick 
were two thousand gooks and Johnnie Hemphill. 
Johnnie’s argument was that any man who would get 
close enough to the plate with Lieut. Pate pitching to 
get hit didn’t rate a base for it. Haggarty says they 
were not even standing in the batter’s box. Pate says 
he was centering every ball and they were stepping 
into them. Who are we going to believe? That re- 
minds me, someone said they caught Johnnie Hemp- 
hill smiling the other day; we don’t believe that, how- 
ever. 


Ist Sergt. Abbot, the man from the Land of the 
Bean and the Cod, is looking for the man who in- 
vented lottery tickets that don’t pay dividends. Ab- 
bot thought he won $4,000, but Lord how he hollered 
when he found out that he was trying to cash in on 
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a number three weeks old. Sergt. Maj. Mutiny Smith 
says, “When he gets old and bald like me he’ll know 
better.” 

After a most vigilant search we were unable to find 
the fair senorita that dinged Gy. Sergt. John P. Kealy 
in his starboard running light. Kealy says he fell 
out of bed, but then we’ve heard that before. 

ist Sergt. Bobby Burns was heard moaning the other 
day and upon investigation it was found out that he 
was trying to make a noise like a wave from the Car- 
ribean hitting a rock. Bobby is so busy correcting our 
muster rolls that he finds very little time to sit in at 
our windjamming fests. 

Johnnie Vaughn, another of our elegant members 
who recently joined us from the U. S. S. Birmingham, 
says that Santo Domingo is a wonderful place, but if 
he ever gets near Panama again he is going to take 
cut citizenship papers. Johnnie has a 15-quart ca- 
pacity, but he is very particular about the brand, pre- 
ferring Pilsners. 

We have just discovered the noisest man in Santo 
Domingo. Captain Dickerson thinks Haggarty is, but 
the Skipper is wrong this time. Frankie Novak can 
make a little more noise than a fog horn in the San 
Francisco Bay, especially when he is arguing with 
Ist Sergt. Johnson, Joy and Sandnop. We have never 
found the man that crowned Novak when he was pro- 
claiming to the vast universe that he was a pinochle 
player. 

Gy. Sergt. Bucklin and Gunney Smith have decided 
to write a book in commemoration of the men who dis- 
covered and put on the market beer and ice and the 
man that learned to combine the two. 

Thus ends the first meeting of the Dumbells. We 
will see you again after our next meeting. We are 
always open for new members, so if you desire to get 
into a real mess come on down. 





NEWS ITEMS FROM MARINE BARRACKS, 
NAVY YARD, BOSTON, MASS. 

Navy Day was observed at this Yard with special 
exercises at which Governor Cox of Massachusetts 
and Mayor Curley of Boston delivered addresses. On 
this day the Yard was open to visitors from 10 A. M., 
until 4:30 P. M. Many interesting events were 
scheduled. There was a riot drill by the Marines fol- 
lowed by a skirmish sham battle, showing phases of 
street fighting, wall scaling, and machine guns. There 
were also aerial stunts by Army and Navy airplanes, 
dancing, movies, and band concerts during the morning 
and afternoon. All the shops in the Yard were open 
for inspection and the ships were in full dress. 

We have just completed target practice for this year 
at the Wakefield Rifle Range and the results are highly 
gratifying, about ninety per cent of the men having 
qualified. This range will close about the first of No- 
vember and it is expected that the majority of the men 
now stationed there will return to this post. 

Our indoor rifle range will be opened some time in 
November, and Gy. Sergt. Bernard G. Betke, formerly 
of the Marine Corps Rifle and Pistol Team, will be in 
charge. With the opening of this range interest in the 
small bore rifle will once more be resumed. It will be 
remembered that last winter we had a Small Bore 
Rifle Team that competed against the best teams in 
New England and did not lose a single match. We are 


looking forward to another successful season and are 
confident that our team will again bring home the 
bacon, ' 

Occasionally Ex-Marines, some of them known to 
most of the old timers in the Corps, drop in on us. 
We are always glad to see them and to hear how they 
are getting along in civilian life. 

Gunnery Sergeant Louis Kerxton, who was trans- 
ferred to the Fleet Marine Corps Reserve last year, 
is at present employed as a guard in one of the fore- 
most banks in Boston and doing quite well. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Ellsworth I. Harris, F. M. 
C. R., is a very frequent visitor at this post. He has 
recentiy been very ill but is now well on the road to 
recovery. 

During the early part of this month it was our good 
fortune to be enabled to help entertain the crew of the 
H. M. S. Capetown. With the arrival on October 2 
of the Capetown, flying the flag of Vice Admiral Sir 
Michael Culme-Seymour, a period of real get-together 
entertainment followed the usual formal ceremonies. 
A well attended Dance at the Ingram Club in the Yard, 
sightseeing around the old historical city of Boston, 
and attending the football game played between Har- 
vard and Rhode Island State at Harvard Stadium on 
the 6th were the outstanding features of a visit which, 
we feel sure, will long be remembered by our British 
friends. It was with much regret that we witnessed 
the departure of the trim-looking British cruiser fer 
Bermuda on the 8th. 

Hope to continue where we left off, Capetown. 

Come again. 

One of the recent additions to the barracks is our 5- 
tube last-word-in-radio outfit. With its installation a 
long-felt need has been realized, and but a mere glimpse 
into the Recreation Room evenings convinces one that 
a great majority of the men are real dyed-in-the-wool 
radio fans. Jazz and “Blues,” of course, is the popular 
verdict of the crowd, and with our set we get it from 
New York, Phillie, Chicago, and even more distant 
stations when conditions are ideal for receiving. We 
are all looking forward to many pleasant evenings’ en- 
tertainment with our friend Radio; especially during 
the long below-zero winter evenings that New England 
is noted for. 





QUANTICO 2DS HOLD TANK SCHOOL TO TIE 


The Tank School football team here was held to a 
hard-fought 13 to 13 tie Saturday afternoon on Tank 
field by the Quantico Marine seconds. The game was 
the most bitterly fought on Tank field this season, 
and was fostered by brilliant plays throughout. 

The Tanks pushed over their first touchdown with- 
in the first seven minutes of play, Hodson skirting left 
end to score from the 10-yard line. Isham failed on 
the try for point by drop kick. In the second quarter 
the Leathernecks uncorked a series of forward passes, 
and a few off-tackle plays interspersed, pushed over 
two touchdowns. The first, by Goodall, and the sec- 
ond by Duncan. Payne failed on the first try for 
point, but made the second one good. 

At the opening of the second half the Tanks came 
back with renewed vigor and scored a touchdown in 
quick order. End runs by Hodson and bucks by Hil- 
liard and Savage placed the ball on the Marine 7-yard 
line, from which point Savage scored. Stanford was 
substituted at this point and made the try for point 


(Continued on page 5.) 
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Parlor Football 


The football game was over, and before 
the parlor grate, 

A maiden and a dark haired youth were 
lingering rather late. 

They talked of punts and drop kicks, but 
these seemed rather tame; 

Till cupid put his headgear on, and 
butted in the game. 

The youth was getting nervous midst all 
the new born bliss, 

And thought the scrimmage should end 
up in a kiss. 

He aimed an osculation, just an amateur 
affair, 

But ended in a fumble, and he lost it in 
the air. 

And so he tried another, for the game 
was nearly tied; 

But he met with interference, and his 
rush was turned aside. 

And as it lit upon her ear, he heard the 
maiden say, 

“You are penalized for holding, Jim, and 
likewise for off side play,” 

And so he tried another, and this time 
succeeded fine; 

For he landed an easy touchdown on the 
crimson two-yard line. 

And as they sat there, communing soul 
to soul, 

The parlor door flew open, and her old 
man kicked the GOAL. 

* 


Geographical Love Song 


In the state of Mass. 
There lives a lass, 
I love to go N. C.; 
No other Miss. 
Can e’er, I Wis., 
Be half so dear to Me. 
R. I. is blue 
And her cheeks the hue 
Of shells where waters Wash.; 
On her pink white phiz. 
There Nev. Ariz. 
The least complexion Wash. 
La. could I win 
The heart of Minn., 
I’d ask for nothing more, 
But I only dream 
Upon the theme, 
And Conn. it o’er and Ore. 
Why is it pray 
I can’t Ala. 
This love that makes me IIl.? 
N. Y., O., Wy. 
Kan. Nev. Ver. I 
Propose to her my will. 
I sheer the task 
Twould be to ask 
This gentle maid to wed 
And so to press 
My suit I guess 
Alaska Pa. instead. 
os SS. Os 
First Cannibal—“Is dinner ready yet?” 
Second Cannibal—‘No, but we have 
Robert Browning.” 





Experience is what you get when you 

are looking for something else. 
* * * * * 

Wife: Do you know that you haven’t 
kissed me for six weeks? 

Professor (who is absent minded)— 
Good heavens, who have I been kissing 
then? 

* * * * * 

Steve—“Having trouble getting your 
collar on?” 

Eddie—“No, darling, I’m having a 
wrestling match with my Adam’s apple.” 

* * * *~ * 


Customer: “I would like to see a pair 
of shoes that would fit my feet.” 

Salesman: “So would I.” 

* * *~ * 

When Cupid hits his mark, he gener- 

ally Mrs. it. 
* * * aa + 

“Lady could yer gimme a quarter to 
git where me family is?” 

“Certainly, my poor man, here’s a 
cuarter. Where is your family?” 

“At de movies.” 

* 7. * * * 

Difficult Customer: “I can’t remember 
the name of the car I want. I think it 
starts with ‘T.’” 

Exasperated Salesman: “Madam, all 
our cars start with gasoline.” 

* x OK + * 

They say monkeys can smell good, but 
they seldom do. 

~ 


* * * * 


“There’s something dove-like 
” 


Fat: 
about you. 
Sally: “Oh! Why?” 
Fat: “You’re so pigeon toed.” 
- * * ~ * 
Lester: “Let’s see who can make the 
ugliest face.” 
Donald: “Nothing doing! 
a start you have.” 
* * x * . 


“Wait until I get my goat 
What do 


Look what 


Ruth: 
gloves.” 

John: “Your goat gloves? 
you mean?” 

Ruth: “Well, I used to call them kid 
gloves, until they got too old.” 


* * * * * 


Marine: “I want to buy a chicken.” 

Farmer: “Pullet?” 

Marine: “No, I’ll carry it.” 

* + * x * 

Wilbur: “I guess you’ve been out with 
worse looking fellows than I am. Haven’t 
you?” 

(No answer.) 

Marvery: “I heard you the first time. 
I was just trying to think.” 

* x + » *~ 

“Here’s something queer,” said the 
dentist. “You say this tooth has never 
been worked on before, but I find small 
flakes of gold on my instrument.” 

Marine: “I think you’ve struck my col- 
lar button.” 

* * * + * 
Willy: “What is a mushroom?” 
Nilly: “The parlor.” 
* 7. 7x * * 

Nancy: “Look, there goes Bill! He 
called me a ‘dream’ last night.” 

Estel’e: “How funny! It was only 
last week he was telling me what awful 
dreams he had!” 

* * * * * 

Grace: “Snell, you sit on every joke 
I send you.” 

Snell: “Let me assure you that I should 
certainly not do that if there were any 
points te them.” 


Mother: “Do you think my son ‘Ted’ 
will ever learn to draw?” 
Teacher: “Well, he might, if you har- 
nessed him to a wagon.” 
* 7” + * a 


Baldy: “I don’t need any speedometer 
on my Ford; I can easily tell the speed.” 

She: “How do you do that?” 

Baldy: “When I go ten miles an hour, 
mv lamps rattle; when I go fifteen, my 
mudguards rattle, and at twenty miles 
an hour my bones rattle.” 

* * * * * 


She: “Are you from the far north?” 
He: “Why—no? Why do you ask?” 
She: “Well, you dance as if you had 
snow-shoes on.” 
* 7 + * 7 

Miss Stewart: “Well, ‘Shelly,’ have you 
read ‘Vanity Fair’?” 

Shelly: “Yes.” 

Miss Stewart: “What do you think 
of it?” 

Shelly: “Well, to be perfectly frank, 
I think the covers are too far apart.” 

*~ 7 * * * 
Lovelv nite, 
Crescent moon— 
Situation 
Opportune. 

Rudy lips 

Slight mustache, 
Dispositions 
Very rash 
Maiden breathes 
When’er she can. 
Softly gurgles— 
“Naughy man.” 
Hesitates— 
Whispers then 
“Be a naughty man again.” 

, £8 2.2 

Mark Twain said: 

“There are two times in a man’s life 
when he should not speculate: When he 
can’t afford it, and—when he can.” 

* * * * * 


Strange Directions 


Teacher: “Johnny, how many words 
did you miss in spelling this morning?” 
Johnny: “Two.” 
Teacher: “Which ones did you miss?” 
Johnny: “Sword and swear.” 
Teacher: “Well, Johnny, write ‘sword’ 
on the board ten times and ‘swear’ ten 
times.” 
- 5 a 
John: “I am trying to get ahead.” 
Joe: “You need one.” 
. + * * x 
A dozen freckles are much prettier 
than great gobs of rouge. 
> 6- @: 4 @ 
A Sad Case 
I have got to have a job. Am man 32 
years old, intelligent but married.— 
Classified Adv. in San Antonio Express. 
* ~ * *” * 


“Adv-Eyes” 


Ask a kiss from a girl with eyes of brown 
And she will gently turn you down. 

Ask a kiss from a girl with eyes black 
And she will give a slap, 

Ask a kiss from a girl with eyes of gray, 
And she will gently say Nay! Nay! 

Ask a kiss from a girl with eyes of blue, 
And she will say: “Why! certainly take 

two—He, ha!” 
* * cad * +. 


After watching his mother wave her 
hair, a little boy said to his dad who was 
bald-headed, “You ain’t got no waves, 
you got a beach.” 
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YOU ARE ELIGIBLE 


A large number of Marines have at one time or an- 
other enrolled in courses in the Institute and then 
have discovered that they made a mistake in chos- 
ing the. subject. A large number of these men have 
allowed themselves to become inactive and have been 
disenrolled for inactivity. 

As it used to be the rule that a student who was 
disenrolled for inactivity could not again enroll, quite a 
number of Marines believe that they are ineligible 
for courses. This is not the case. 

The rule was made because the Institute had to 
reach a point in its development where it could handle 
all students satisfactorily. In the beginning there had 
to be some means of limiting the number on the rolls. 
Now the Institute has reached the point where it can 
handle all Marines without difficulty. The limitation 
is therefore removed and all Marines, whether or not 
they have ever been disenrolled, are eligible for courses. 





HEADQUARTERS U. S. MARINE CORPS 
Washington, D. C., October 26, 1923. 
om: The Major General Commandant. 
0: 
Subject: Photograph. 

1. It is the desire of the Major General Commandant 
that there be on file in this office a photograph of each 
commissioned and warrant officer of the Marine Corps, 
taken in uniform, and with the name, rank, and date 
the photograph was taken shown on the back. It is 
also desired that a copy of each officer’s photograph 
be filed at the Marine Corps Recruiting Bureau. 

2. You are therefore requested to forward a photo- 
graph,of yourself, inscribed as above indicated, to the 
Marine Recruiting Bureau, 1100 South Broad Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa., which Bureau will make copies for 
its files and for this office and, if so desired, return 
the original photograph to you. 

By direction: 

RuFus H. LANE. 


Keep the lessons coming in; it’s good for you. 
Are you sending your lessons in regularly? 


LEATHERNECKS HAVE EASY TIME : 
BEATING GEORGE WASHINGTON 


Marines Shatter George Washington University’s De- 
fense and Virtually Score at Will 


The magnificent fight, spirit and stamina of George 
Washington Saturday afternoon availed little after the 
first quarter, and the Hatchetites were later buried un- 
der the superior drive and speed of the Quantico Ma- 
rines, the final score 40 to 0. 

In the opening quarter the college boys displayed a 
defense that brought their followers to their feet call- 
ing for a touchdown, and plainly had the Marines 
guessing throughout the fifteen minutes of play. 

Most of the time the Marines were on the defensive 

in their own territory, and Coach Quigley’s boys were 
bothering their opponents by the use of a short for- 
ward pass over the line, deliberately held until the 
Marines’ first line had smashed their way through. 
But it was the old story—that a defense can not win 
gridiron battles. The Collegians lacked the punch to 
finish a drive. Toward the end of the second quarter 
George Washington’s line began to crumble, and the 
Marines had solved their aerial attacks. Once within 
striking distance, George smashed his way through the 
line for the first touchdown of the game, Rykman fail- 
ing to secure the extra point on a placement kick. 
_ In the second half it was plain that George Wash- 
ington’s line had been shredded, for the Marines were 
plainly able to gain at will. Fresh men were rushed 
to the rescue, but the Marines had hit their stride 
and were not to be stopped, Rykman and McMains 
going over for touchdowns in the third quarter. In 
the fourth they continued their march, smashing every 
offensive of the Collegians, and McMains, Neal and 
Henry counted touchdowns in rapid succession. The 
Marines were again threatened when the whistle ended 
the battle. 


George Washington deserves credit for its stand 
against a more powerful and experienced machine. 





When in Washington, D. C., Leathernecks 
PATRONIZE THE 


POST EXCHANGE, Marine Barracks 
Eighth and Eye Streets Southeast 
We Carry a Ful’ Line of Marine Corps Jewelry 
Pool and Bowling 








JACOB REED’S SONS 


1424-26 Chestnut St.. PHILADELPHIA, PA. 





Manufacturers of Highest Grade 


Uniforms and Equipment for Officers 


1304 F Street N. W. 48 Maryland Avenue 
Washington, D. C. Annapolis, Md. 
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(Continued from page 2.) 
good by drop kick. In the last quarter the ball see- 
sawed between the 30-yard lines, neither side being 
able to get within scoring distance. 
Tank School. 


Quantico Seconds. Positions 


Fee ...... ’ L. E...... Danadich 
jockoua ........ ee Uffalessy 
ss SEES =m 3 : Wylie 
>= Center Signaigo 
—. ...... ss R. G. _. Watkins 
Van Wooten ..... a ; owe Mrous 
Payne ; a R. E. uuu. Ioberts 
Dunham waist ..... H. ‘ Isham 
Hughes . ae ye ctttmu6§654< Hodson 
Goodall nee . Haas 
Duncan - pclscaiaetboamdoctes i a . Savage 
Score by periods: 
Marines 0 13 0 O0O—18 
Tank School 6 0 7 0-13 





MARINE BAND STIRS AN EX-MARINE 


While on its tour throughout the country the Marine 
Band has reached thousands who have delighted in 
the music of the famous organization of which the 
Corps is justly proud. Large and enthusiastic audi- 
ences have attended the concerts everywhere and the 
press comments and the letters of appreciation written 
in are ample proof that the Marine Corps is second to 
none in its band as in all else. 

One of the features of the concert tour is that the 
concerts are being broadcasted in many places by radio 
thus increasing the audiences a thousandfold. One 
of the radio listeners happened to be an ex-Marine and 
he wrote as follows: 

Jersey City, N. J. 
Captain Santleman, U. S. M. C. 
Dear Sir: 

I have the phones to my ears listening to your con- 
cert from the Sylvan Theater. You have just finished 
the first overture. I was a private in the U.S. M. C. 
at the Washington Barracks from 1903 to 1905 and 
received by discharge from the then commanding officer 
Major Lejeune. This is the first time I have had the 
pleasure of hearing our own band since that time and | 
feel that I want you to know how I am enjoying my- 
self. I remember a piece you used to play on the parade 
ground where the musicians would drop out one at a 
time and leave you all alone keeping time. How mad 
you used to seem to be until they all came back. I am 
going to close with best wishes for the continued suc- 
cess of the Band. , 

ALBERT MCWILLIAMS. 





M. C. I. NOTES 


The enlisted men opened their winter social dances 
with a Hallowe’en Dance, Saturday, October 27. The 


hall was very prettily decorated in Hallowe’en colors. 
The music was furnished by the Marine Band Orches- 
tra, consisting of eight pieces. The men were favored 
with a visit from the Major General Commandant, 
Major General John A. Lejeune, and the Command- 
ing Officer, Colonel James C. Breckinridge, and other 
officers of the Post. About one hundred and fifty 
couples were present, of whom many were from the 
Naval Air Station at Bolling Field. Refreshments and 
cigarettes were served, and the dance was enjoyed un- 
til the last note of “Home, Sweet Home” at 11:45 
P. M. Much credit is due the Committee for the man- 
ner in which the dance was given. 

The Committee consists of a member of each of the 
schools, of which 1st Sergt. Harry P. Hutton is chair- 
man. 





NAVY DAY 

Navy Day was fittingly celebrated at the National 
Capital and as usual the Marines played the most im- 
portant part in the ceremonies. A battalion and a ma- 
chine-gun company under the command of Major 
Ralph S. Keyser, came up Saturday morning from 
Quantico and landed at the Navy Yard, where it was 
formed and then marched down Pennsylvania Avenue, 
by the White House to the Ellipse, where they went 
into camp in “Pup Tents.” Taps were sounded and 
the men retired to their tents. After a period of two 
minutes “Reveille’’ was sounded and the men appeared 
in “White Blue White” and formed and executed many 
different maneuvers. They then marched to the stat- 
ue of John Paul Jones, where the Secretary of the 
Navy, Honorable Edwin Denby, placed a wreath and 
made a speech. After the ceremonies the men were 
marched to the Marine Barracks, where dinner was 
served, after which they boarded the Eagle Boat at 
the Navy Yard and returned to Quantico. 





NOTES FROM THE MARINE DETACH- 
MENT U. S. 8S. “ARIZONA” 


During the American Legion Convention, recently 
held in San Francisco, a rifle team composed entirely 
of Marines, representing this ship and American Le- 
gion Post No. 65 of San Pedro, Calif., won second 
place and silver medals in the American Legion Rifle 
Match, held at Leona Heights, Oakland, Calif. 

This match was open to all American Legion post 
teams and service teams composed of members of the 
American Legion. The Army team from the Presidio, 
Calif., won the first prize, though the Marines gave 
them a run for their money. Lack of opportunity to 
practice and an entirely new course kept us from 
bringing home all of the bacon. 





Are you sending your lessons in regularly? 
Keep the lessons coming in; it’s good for you. 
Keep the lessons coming in regularly. 
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Come and pick out your records by hearing them played 
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The Warning of the Desert 


By William A. Lawrence 


nickname had been coined by some boyhood chum and it had 

stuck through the years. It was both deserved and descriptive. 
For Bill was plain in appearance—plain in dress—plain in conversa- 
tion—plain in everything he did. 

Bill was twenty-seven when I first got to know him well—mar- 
ried—the father of as fine a boy as you have ever seen. 

Bill might have been a little further along in the world if he had 
had just a little more luck—or foresight—when he started. But like 
thousands of other men he had been forced to leave school and go to 
work while he was still young, and he had taken the first thing that 
came along. 

He worked as hard as he know how, but somehow or other he 
never seemed to get very far. 

It was hard—terribly hard, sometimes—to make both ends meet— 
particularly when sickness came or there were other unexpected ex- 
penses. But Bill never gave up hope. You see, he had some “plain,” 
old-fashioned courage, too. 

Above everything else in the world, he wanted to go home some 
night and tell his wife of a raise in salary—of a promotion that would 
mean a happier, better home. 

I wonder if there is a man anywhere who doesn't have that same 
ambition—that same hope! 

But that increase in salary and that promotion never came. 
Indeed, once or twice, when things were slack, Bill came mighty near 
losing his job. 

Then, one night Bill came across an advertisement that was to 
change his entire life. It told how other men just like himself had 
found a way to get out of the rut and make good in a big way— 
how every man has enough natural ability to make a success in some 
line of work if he will only find that work and study it. 

There was nothing particularly new about the thought—it was 
something Bill had known and realized for years. 

As a matter of fact, Bill had seen that advertisement and that 
familiar coupon many, many times before. For two years he had 


"Tick is the story of Bill Andrews—‘“Plain” Bill Andrews. The 


been promising himself that he would cut it out and send it to 
Scranton. He knew that he ought to do it—that he should at least 
find out what the I. C. S. could do for him. But he never had! 

And he might not have sent it this time, either, but for a few 
heart-stirring lines under a picture which he had seen called “The 
Warning of the Desert”: 

“On the Plains of Hesitation bleach the bones of 
countless millions who, at the Dawn of Victory, sat 
down to wait, and waiting—died!” 

Bill read that over two or three times. “The Plains of Hesita- 
tion!" “Countless millions who, at the Dawn of Victory, sat down 
to wait, and waiting—died!" These two phrases kept ringing in his 
ears. They worked their way into his very soul. 

“That settles it,” said Bill, with a finality that was unusual for 
him. “I'm tired waiting—I'm tired putting it off. This is my chance 
to get out of the rut, and I'm not going to overlook it again.” 

So that night Bill Andrews clipped the coupon he had seen so 
often—marked it—and mailed it to Scranton. 

Bill told me the other day that he was surprised how interested 
he became in his lessons—of the personal interest the teachers at the 
I. C. S. took in him—how his employers learned about his studying 
and kept moving him up and up as fast as he was ready. 

Bill is manager of his department now, and they tell me he's 
going to be a member of the firm some day. He certainly is a shining 
example of what any man with ambition can do if he only makes 
the start. 

If the International Correspondence Schools can raise the salaries 
of men like Bill Andrews, they can raise yours. If these Scranton 
schools can help men like Bill Andrews to win the advancement that 
means a happier, better home, they can help you, too. 

Believe me when I tell you that the most important thing you 
can do to-day is to send in that I. C, S. coupon. It is far better to 
send it in now than to wait a year—or five years—and then realize 
what the delay has cost you. Do it now! 
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International Correspondence Schools 


Box 5276 


SCRANTON, PA. 


Without cost of obligation please explain how I can qualify for the position, or in the subject before which 
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{ ] ELECTRICAL ENGINEER Architectural Draftsman BOOKKEEPER 
{ } Electric Lighting & Railways Concrete Builder Stenographer & Typist 
{ } Electric Wiring Structural Engineer Certified Public Accountant 
{ ] Telegraph Engineer PLUMBING & HEATING TRAFFIC MANAGER 
{| } Telephone Work Sheet—Metal Worker Cost Accountant 
}) MECHANICAL ENGINEER Textile Overseer or Superintendent Commercial Law 
] Mechanical Draftsman CHEMIST GOOD ENGLISH 
] Machine Shop Practice Pharmacy Common School Subjects 
} Toolmaker BUSINESS MANAGEMENT CIVIL SERVICE 
] Gas Engine Operating SALESMANSHIP Railway Mail Clerk 
}]) CIVIL ENGINEER ADVERTISING AUTOMOBILES 
] Surveying and Mapping Show-Card & Sign Painting Mathematics 
}] MINE FOREMAN or ENGINEER Railroad Positions Navigation 
] STATIONARY ENGINEER ILLUSTRATING AGRICULTURE { ] Spanish 
} Marine Engineer Cartooning Poultry Raising { ] Banking 
] ARCHITECT PRIVATE SECRETARY Airplane Engines 
] Contractor and Builder Business Correspondent 
eT 
Street and No. ............. 
City State 
Occupation ......... seaiitiaas Employed by 








Persons residing in Canada should send this coupon to the International Correspondence Schools Canadian, Limited, 
Montreal, Canada. 
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MARINE CORPS ORDERS 


October 18, 1923 


Capt. W. E. Riley—Detached M. B., 
Quantico, Va., to 2d Brig., D. R. 
Capt. H. Pefley-—Promoted to captain 
with rank from July 26, 1923. 

First Lieut. C. Connette— Promoted to 
first lieut. with rank from June 8, 
1922. 


October 19, 1923 


Quarmasterter Clerk N. Johnston— 
Detached M. B., Navy Yard, Nor- 
folk, Va., to M. B., Quantico, Va. 


October 20, 1923 


The Marine Detachment, Naval Sub- 
marine Base, Coco Solo, I. C. Z., un- 
der command of Captain John L. 
Doxey, with Second Lieutenant 
Lewis A. Hohn and fifty enlisted 
men, ordered transferred from Ma- 
rine Barracks, Quantico, Va., to N. 
S. B., Coco Solo, I. C. Z. 

Capt. c. A. W ynn—Detached Mm. Br 
N. S., Key West, Fla., to Rectg. 
Office, Atlanta, Ga. 

Second Lieut. J. E. Kerr—Appointed a 
Second Lieut. in Marine Corps and 
assigned to duty at the M. B., Quan- 
tico, Va. 

October 22, 1923 


Capt. H. W. Mitchell—On October 31, 
1923, detached Headquarters, Ma- 
rine Corps, to Office Assistant Pay- 
master, Atlanta, Ga. 

Capt. L. G. Melville—Retired on Octo- 
ber 16, 1923. 


October 23, 1923 


First Lieut. B. E. Root—Detached De- 
partment of Pacific, to 2d Brig., 
D. R. 

First Lieut. T. J. Crawford—Detached 
Headquarters, Dept. of Pacific, San 
Francisco, Calif., to M. B., Navy 
Yard, Puget Sound, Wash. 

Second Lieut. W. W. Weisinger—De- 
tached M. B., Navy Yard, Mare 
Island, Calif., to M. B., San Diego, 
Calif. 

October 24, 1923 

First Lieut. E. B. Moore—Detached 
Dept. of Pacific to Asiatic Station. 

Pay Clerk G. W. Stahl—Detached 
Dept. of Pacific to M. B., N. S., 
Pearl Harbor, T. H. 

Pay Clerk F. J. Klingenhagen—De- 
tached M. B., N. S., Pearl Harbor, 
T. H., to Dept, of Pacific. 





“And will you treat me nice after we 
are married?” she sighed, her cheek ten- 
derly pressed to his’n. 

“Oh, certainlv; but not as often as .. do 
now,” he responded cautiously. 
ford Chaparral. 
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WEEKLY REPORT 


Marine Corps Institute 
October 31, 1923 


ENROLLMENT BY SCHOOLS 
Total number individuals enrolled.. 6631 
Business Schools 





Marine Officers Accounting ........ 569 
Sy SG. v.6d00keeseeehe esevnces 647 
SD snarnconnséberece cossauek 508 
Ss Gy vacannecodtve ouvess0e 23 
Business Management ............ 54 
CES, CE cacusceeed cnasnnee 61 
ee 240 
Railroad Accounting .............. 0 
Traffic Management .............- 41 
Construction Schools 
er 105 
Poultry Husbandry .............- 61 
EEE DEE ccdcnccecs soseceuc 19 
BED ooshc ve ccccece cesccses 92 
DEE Skbdndsocberesenees GAs6¥%05 86 
Civil Engineering ......... cccccess 158 
DEED ccc ccecsnceccces 60056008 79 
EE Mad netcuesevecncken 60000008 6 
PR, GEE, cccecccccsss svssvece 74 
Concrete Engineering ............- 19 
Structural Engineering .... ...-...-- 14 
Industrial Schools 
PED. “Siixnduceancens cesdcees 607 
I i 26 
Mining & Metallurgy : ‘ 42 
i 10 
a a ee ees 55 
Electrical Engineering 366 
Telephony and Telegraphy ........ 224 
Steam Engineering ............... 61 
Mechanical Engineering .......... 55 
PE EEE, Shvawaninces eakenene 40 
arene 203 
Publicity Schools 
EE ive cicncunvduae cdktecks 51 
eck wie iene atin ie a eel iacacs 165 
I i eek wig 24 
Window Trimming, etc. .......... ll 
Illustrating and Design .......... 188 
OR kh, aaa 54 
Lettering, Sign Painting .......... 37 
a al es 252 
Cn vcowtanwes cunakaod 717 
PoE fib Gn 6kcevdtnes osece eat 647 
eee 6631 
Number of examination papers re- 
ceived during week ............ 1367 
Number of examination papers re- 
ceived during 1923 .......... . 44910 











“Essays on Pants” 


Pants are made for men and not for 
women. 

Women are made for men and not for 
pants. 

When a man pants for a woman and a 
woman pants for a man, that makes a 
pair of pants. 

Pants are like molasses; they are 
thinner in hot weather and thicker in 
cold weather. 

There has been much discussion as to 
whether pants is singular or plural; but 
it seems to us when men wear pants, 
ne plural, and when they don’t it’s singu- 
ar. 

If you want to make the pants last, 
make the coat first.—Office Devil. 

* * * * * 


Shee—How did you get that black eye? 
Nee—Well, Cleo’s dad came into the 
front room the other evening when we 
were dancing and he is deaf and can’t 
hear the victrola.—Crimson Rambler. 
* * + * +. 
“Why do they call some women Ama- 
zons?” 
“Probably because they are so wide at 
the mouth.” 
> * > 7 os 
She: “I believe a man should give his 
wife plenty of rope.” 
He: “That’s what I did, and she 
skipped.” 

















Marines Recently Reenlisting 
Andy Vaicunas, 10-18-23, West Coast. 
John T. Davey, 10-16-23, Washington. 
Joseph Grivers, 10-19-23, Quantico. 
ay 0. Reese, 10-20- 23, New Lon- 


*Hartle C. Calvery, 10-19-23, Parris 
Island. 

John B. Williams, 10-18-23, New 
Orleans. 

Louis Banner, 10-16-23, San Diego. 
Otto H. Folzman, 10-15-23, Puget 
Sound. 


Howard J. Shepard, 10-16-23, West 
Coast. 

Calvin J. Christensen, 10-16-23, San 
Diego. 

—- H. Caro, 10-23-23, Santo Do- 
ming’ 

"Edward P. McCarty, 10-22-23, Quan- 


‘Rudolph F. Winkler, 10-23-23, Phila- 
delphia. 

David C. Southern, 
Diego. 

Thomas J. Welby, 10-23-23, Quantico. 


10-16-23, San 





You’re certainly a sheik with the ladies, 
No doubt you have met them all, 

But take my word, you’re a nervy bird, 
And I surely admire your gall. 

Don’t dangle around in my Harem 
Or you'll hit the toboggan slide; 

Go lay your slate on a fashion plate, 
And leave your DERBY outside. 





In a Haitian jungle a wedding we saw, 
The natives no etiquette lack; 
The bride wore a gee-string, according to 
law, 
And the groom 
black. 


wore conventional 





What???77? 
I feel the pain of Cupid’s dart, 
The pain is sweet, it thrills my heart, 
“Oh, is this LOVE?” Daisy asks the 
question, 


Willie answered, “No, it’s indigestion.” 





Father (slowly): “Well, do you think 
you can give my daughter what she’s 
been used to?” 

Young man: “Sure, we smoke the same 
kind of cigarettes!” 

* * + * + 
Time To Start 


The question had just been popped, 
and the young colored belle was blush- 
ing a most delicate violet shade. 

“Jeff,” she murmured, “does you really 
love me or does yo’ jes think yo’ does?” 

“Yas, indeedy, Mandy,” he _ replied. 
“Ah really loves yo’. Ah ain’t done no 
thinkin’ yet.” 

* tt. 2 

He (pumping her brother)—‘Your 
sister’s spoiled.” 

Buttermilk—“Naw, she ain’t. It’s that 
perfume you sent her,” 
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MARINE WHO SERVED THREE PRESIDENTS 
PLANS RETIREMENT 


After twenty years’ service in the United States Ma- 
rine Corps, in which he has circled the globe five times 
and served as personal orderly to three Presidents, 
Sergt. John L. Prater has returned to Washington to 
visit the scenes of one of his early enlistments. 

Sergt. Prater completed his second decade in the 
Marine Corps last month, having enlisted in Kansas 
City, Mo., on September 5, 1903, after a boyhood spent 
in Davis, Okla., then Indian Territory. His family 
was among the first settlers in that region and he re- 
calls stories his mother told him of the perils and 
hardships of the pioneers. His present enlistment will 
expire in December, and then he plans to quit the 
service and occupy the home he recently built in a 
New Jersey town. 

Sergt. Prater is a grandson of Prof. Prater, who 
until his death was professor of romance languages 
at Heidelberg University, Germany. He also is a de- 
scendant of the De Courtneys, who fought in the Mexi- 
can War. 

“It was my good fortune,” said Sergt. Prater, “to 
be appointed bodyguard to three successive Presidents. 
I went to Panama with President Roosevelt in 1905; 
visited the same country with President Taft in 1910, 
and acted as personal orderly to President Wilson 
when he made his two trips to Europe on the George 
Washington, following the armistice.” 

He probably was in closer contact with President 
Wilson than any other enlisted man in the American 
He went with the War President on his trips 
to Paris, London, and Rome, being selected from a 
group of 250 Marines who competed for the honor. 

Prater tells an interesting experience he had when 
he was assigned to accompany the special mission sent 
by President Roosevelt to the King of Abyssinia, in 
Northeast Africa. He says: 

“We traveled by gunboat through the Suez Canal 
and the Red Sea to Jibuti, on the Gulf of Aden, trekked 
across the country on camels and there met King Mene- 
lik, a strapping ebony fellow with a liking for silk hats 
and bare feet, who sat in regal state in a city of mud 
huts, thatched with straw. 

“We had adventures aplenty. We were threatened 
by savage tribes, and day and night we were sur- 
rounded by wild beasts. Once we were nearly wiped 
out by a horde of large monkeys which swooped down 
upon us. Our rifles turned them aside, but it was a 
narrow squeak. 


fore Ss, 





Finest Goods for the 


MARINES 
UNIFORMS 


Full Line of Equip- 
ment. We have received our first importation 
of the Famous Burberry Raincoats—Top-Coats 

—Ulsters. Priced Reasonably. 


3 GENERATIONS 


MAY WE SHOW THEM TO YOU? 
F. J. HEIBERGER & SON 


1405 F St., N. W. Washington, D. C. 


“King Menelik treated us royally. He signed the 
treaty the mission had carried from the President, 
accepted the rifles we brought him as a present, and 
gave us in return two baby lions. One of the cubs 
was later sent to a New York zoo.” 

Prater was a member of the picked body of Marines 
which was sent to France to act as a guard and escort 
to the body of John Paul Jones, America’s naval hero. 





“EDGEACASHION DOAP” 
WENI THINK UV THE DAIS IVE WAISTED 
IN THIS SHORT LIFE UV MYNE, 
IT MAKES ME WANTER GO BAKAGIN 
2 THE DAIS WEN NUTHIN BUT TIME 
HUNG HEVEY ON MI HANS AND WEN 
WE USE TER GO TWO SKOOL; 
PLAY HOOKIE BOUT EVEROTHER DAI 
AND TOTHER DAI BEE A FULE. 
I NEVIR LERNT MI RITHMITICK, 
MI SPELIN WANT NON 2 GUD. 
MI LESSONS WUDENT KECHAHOLD 
BUT I DUN THE BEST I CUD. 
MI MINE WANT ON PERTY GURLS 
WITH AWL THERE CUNNIN WAIS, 
I WAS JEST NACHERLY IGNORANT 
IN THESE, MI CHILE HOOD DAIS. 
THE SWIMINHOAL WAS MI HANGOUT 
UD ALWAIS FINE ME THEIR, 
NO MATTER IF TWAS A RAININ 
OR WHEATHER IT WAS FARE. 
FRUM 9AM TIL ALMOS DARK 
WED SWIM AND PLA AROUND, 
AND WHEN MOTHER WUNTED ME 
ASWIMIN ID BE FOUND. 
SHE USTA GIMME LIKINS 
AND LOKE ME IN THE HOUSE, 
BUT IT DINT DEW NO GUD 
CAUSE I WAS JEST LIKE A MOUSE. 
ID CRAUL OUT UV THE WINDER 
AND RUN OFF TWO PLA, 
NEVIR ONST A DREAMIN 
BOUT SUM FUTUR DAI 
WEN ID WANT MI SKOOLIN 
AN SUM SAVVIE I WUD NEAD. 
SEW NOW IM A BOANHEAD 
& KAN HARDLIE REED. 
NOW IM GITIN OLE AND GRA 
IVE REAPTED WAT I HAV SOAD, 
SEW UALL TAKA WARNIN— 
MAKE A LERNIN BEE UR KODE. 
MICK. 
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